as if he had a grievance and as if he might be very
cruel All these things passed through her mind, while
she reflected about the nickname.

"Are the Bays a cavalry regiment?" she asked.

'They may be," Macedonia whispered.

At that moment the conductor tapped with his baton
and the farce began,

It was not in her nature to be one of a company with-
out being of service. During the farcical ballet she
reflected how she might be of service to Sosthenes in
marshalling the company and its belongings down to the
ships. They were to perform that next afternoon, and
to be on board, and if possible away from the wharves
within an hour of the end of the last ballet. She knew
that the sudden putting forward of the sailing time must
have added much to his anxieties. She saw much that she
could do. She could mark the baggage for the particular
ship in which it was to go; she could overlook the sea-
store, and be certain that each ship was properly
equipped, with food, drink and bedding; she could spend
the night on board the ships, marking out the berthings;
labelling and listing them, so that each man or woman
would be able to go at once to his or her quarters; she
could arrange for the wagons to have the properties and
baggage at the ships at dawn, so that everything would
be stowed except what was needed for the last perform-
ance; all these suggestions seemed to her to be useful;
yet she knew that Sosthenes might already have men
arranging all these very things, and she knew, too, that
she might easily make an enemy of someone by offering
to take over the work. A few words with Macedonia
told her what would be and had been done, and what
might with great advantage be offered. Sosthenes was
pleased with her offer and gave her two jobs, that of

60